1917]     THIED  BATTLE OF TPS3S A^D  CAMSBAI

south-west brought heavy rains. It was the eld ill-
luck of our anny, for on the 4th we had plar^ied the
next stage of the battle. But if the weather was ill-
timed, not so was our attack. The enemy had
brought up three fresh divisions, with a view to
recovering his losses of the 26th. Ten minutes past
six was his zero hour, and by good fortune and good
guiding sis o'clock was ours. Our barrage burst
upon his infantry when it was forming up for the
assault, and cut great swathes in its ranks. While
the Germans were yet in the confusion of miscarried
plans our bayonets were upon them. Like ilessines
and the first day of Arras, that was a day of perfect
success. By midday every objective had been gained.
The enemy, caught on the brink of an attack of his
own, was not merely repulsed : a considerable part
of his forces was destroyed.

But October had set in, storm followed storm, and
Haig had to reconsider his plan of campaign.
Weather and a dozen other malignant accidents had
wrecked the larger scheme of a Flanders offensive.
Gone was the hope of clearing the coast or of driving
the enemy out of his Flemish bases. What had been
laboriously achieved at the end of ten weeks had
been in the programme for the first fortnight. The
weather had compelled us to make our advance by
stages, widely separated in time3 with the result that
the enemy had been able to bring up his reserves
and reorganize Ms defence. Our pressure could act
be cumulative, and we had been unable to reap the
full fruits of each success. There was, therefore, no
chance of any decisive operation in the Flanders
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